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mm die i rageaie o 

Whok m °fthtward with-tbenobleDuke?? -! 

Mi. Why you my Lo t' metHinkes you fhoiild foonefl know 
Muc. Whol my Lo? wc know each others faces : (his «i\nd 
But for our Harts, he knoH«s no more of minCj 

Thcniofydurs: norl nomoreofhisjthen.yoUofmiftet 
Lor Haftings,)V!u4rtdhe are neerciuloue. • b 
Haft. I thankeilis Grace,! know he louts 'me well: 

But for his purpofe in the coronation > 

I haue not founded him, nor he deliuerd 
His Graces pleafure any way therein: 

But you my noble Lor may namerhe time, ; » - ' r i ' -i; u : 
And in the Dukes behalfe, lie giUe my voice, * 

Which I prefume he will take in gentle part. 

2?//?;. .Now in "ood time here comes the Duke Imnfelfe, 
Glo. My noble L. and Cofens all, good morrow, (En.Glt, 
I haue bene long a fleeper,bpt now 1 hope - '• ’ 

My abfence doth negledfciio great defignes, : b ■ s - . 

Which by my pretence might haue bene concluded. 

Bttc. Had not you come Vpon your kew my Lo: 
William L. Hidings had no w pronounft your part : 

I meane your/voice for crowning of the King. 

GUt Then my E. Hafiangsno man might be bolder, 
His Lordfhip knowes me well, and loucs me well. 

Haft, I tharike your Grace. 

Glo . MyLofElie,. B.p*.. MyLo: > 

€lo. When I was loftin Holborne, 

Ifaw good ftrawberries in your garden there, 

I do befeechiyou fend for Tome ofthem, 

Btfh. I go my Lord. 

Glo. Cofen Buckingham, a word with you: 

Catcsby hath founded Haftings in our bulinede, 

And findcsrheteftyGemteman Co hor, . 

As he will loofe his head ere giuc confent 
His Maifters fonne as worfhipfull he termes it. 

Shall loofe the royalty of Engiands throane. 

Bhc. Withdraw you hcr.ce my L. lie follow you. Ex.Gi 
Var t W e hauenpt yet fet downethir day of triumph, 
To morrow in mine opinion is too foonc; 



Theresfome conceit or other likes him iwell, _ 

When he doth bid good morrow with fuch a fpint. 

Trhinke there is neuer a manmchnftendome, 

That can letter hide his ioue or hate then he : 

For by his face ftraight fhall you know his hearts - 
Dat. What of lvis heart perceiue youm his race, • 

By any likelihood he fltewed to day? 

^lary jthat with no man here he is onendedj 
Fnr if he were, he would haue (lie wen it in his face, 
j)xf. I pray God he he not, 1 fay « Enter Gh. 

Glo. 1 pray VOU al!,what do they deferuc. 

That do confpirc my death with dmeHifh plots, 

Ofdamned witchcraft, and that haue ptcuaild, 

Vpon my bodie with their hellifh charmcs ? 

Haft. The tender louelbeare your grace my Lot 

Makes me moft forward in this noble prefence. 

To dooroe the offenders whatfoeucr they be: 

I fay my Lord they haue defet ued death. _ 

Oh. Then be your eies the witnelle or this ill, 

See how 1 am bewitcht, behold mine armc 
Is like a blade d fapling withered vp. 

This is that Edwards wife j that monftreus witch, 

Conforted with that harlot ftrumpet Shore, 

Thatby their witchcrafts thushaue markedme, ^ 

Haft. If they haue done this thing my gratious Los 
Glo % If,thou protestor of this damued (hitmpct* 
Telftthoume ofiffej? thouart a traitor,.: pus. A u - 
Off with his head.Now by SaintPaiile, ■ " ■ 

I will not dine to day I (weare, ^ >7'" 

Vntill I fee the fame, fome fc«it done: ■ 

The l eft that loue me, come and follow me. Extutst^mm^ 
Ha. Wo wo for England, pot a whit for tee: CatMitk'Hu* 

For 1 too fond might haue presented this: 

Stanley did dreame theboaicdiu ;ace hiihehne s 
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